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| AN ELEGIE ON THE. 


' DEATH OF PRINCE 
HENRIE. 7 


F oriefe would giue me leaue, tolettheworld hanepart _ 
[| Of har which it [though ſutrfetting] engroſles in my hartz 
ThenTwould ſow ſome teares, that ſo they momight breed. 
Notſuch as eyes vſe todiſtill, but which the hart dothbleede 
As from atroublcd ſpring like of-fpring muſtabound, -: -, _,_ 7 
Soler my lynes farrefrom delight, hoarſeſas their AuthourJ.ſougd ; 
I care nor at what rate that others pryſe their worth, {15 
$o I diſburthen may my minde, and powre my paſions forth. -;+ 
Though generall berhelafſe, one ſhelfe confoundingquyte.., -:; 1 
The Kings chicfe joy,the kingdomes hope,& all the worlds deligh © 
And thar each oneof thoſe, a diuerſe wound giuesme, A 
WhilR all concurring would increaſe, what not increa['dcan be: + 
Yetmine ownepart when weigh'd, ſo deepe imprefsiqn leaues, -, 
That my ſoules pow'rs all ſo poſſeſl'd, noothers itconceaues. _ 
How can my hart but burſt, whileas my thoughts would trace, - 
Thegreat Prince Ferries gallant prays and not-afteRed grace? | 

Ah thatI chanc'dſolong ['O wordly pleafurefraile ! J 

Tobea witneſſeof that worth, which I butliue to waile./ 
How ofthaue I bcheld [a world admiring ir . > 
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Whoſe worth did in allmindes juſt admiration breed : 
When but achilde,more then a man [ah too foon rype indeed F 
Still temperat, actiue, wiſe,as borne to doe great things ; 
He reallie ſhew what he was, a quint-effence of Kings. 
With ſtately lookes yet mylde , a Majeſtic humaine 
Both loue and reuerence bred at once, entyſ'd, yet did reftraine.. 
What acting any where, heſtill did gracehis part, © 
A courtlic Gallant with the King, a ſtatelie Prince apart: _ 
When both together were,.O hoy all harts were wonne ! 
ASyre ſolouing tobehold, ſo-duetifulla Sonne. 
He more then all his ſtate his fathers fauour weigh'd,. 


| And gloried morehim to attend, then whenelſe-where obey'd.. 


But heauen enuicd the earth, that oneit ſo ſhould grace, 


{Who was not duevnto the world, though lent toita ſpace: 


And ſtraightthey tooketheir owne, who now no more appeares,. 
Euen when theSpheares 8& muſes joyn'd,did ſerue to counthisycars;. 
What wit could notperſwade, authoritie. notforce, '* 


| Am ynionnowatlaſtismade [ah made by adivorce! J . © <=7 


] 


| Bothoncedidonething wiſh,and both one want do waile 


Thus miſeric hath match'd vsnow,when all things elſe did faile.. . 


[ 
3 


|| PWe mightasall thereſt, ſo this exception mille, 


[Tratherwe had jarr'd in all, orwe had joyn'din this. 


# Thi$Sthefirſttempeſtis, which allthis Ile did toffe, 


{ 


Hs adle St:land, Enzlandtombe,both ſhard his lifeand loffe.. * 


; + 


| The day which did his daughterwed, did part him felfe fromlyfe,.. 


15 
; 


'© hon the traitrous world, by flattring hopesbetrayes 


, 


 ©fthuge diſaſters do confound, notlookt fortill theylight. [volue 
That ftates which ſeem'd moſt calme, ſtraight ſtormes in waues in: 
'Whogathered were for greateſt joy,with greateſt griefe diflolue. - 
That Macedonian Syre, whoſe vidories were ryfe, + 


French ſecond Heyrze to, ſlaine in like fort was ſeene, 


h] 


Asto trlumph there withthe reſt, death had inuited beene:- 
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| And ſcornesthe confidence ofman,who ſtil through danger ſtrayes}: - 
1; Butrmoſt of all the:great, when at their fortunes highr: 


2C JE Ic 

For whilſt he tilting was, whenall his troupes among, - 

Abroken trees low'nſpark did proue more then his ſcepter ſtrong! 

That Goth who vanquiſh'd Rozze, and thouſands did deſtroy, 
Euen when his bryde bent to embrace, .died in his greateſt joy. _ 

The laſt yet firſt Frezch King for courage, valour, wit, - 

Who by the ſword acquyrdthe Crowne, tram'd-for aſcepter fit: 

Whilſt muſtring all his might, [being farrefrom feare or doubtÞ 
Hefraughted Frarcewitharmed troupes, as bragging all about. 

Then whilſt his hopes moſt high, cuen kingdomes did appall, 
Hein that greateſt pompe ſurpry{d,a villains prey did fall. 

Thus hath it fatall becne, confirm'd in cueryage, 
That who did meerto ate great parts, went weeping fromthe ſtage, 
+ Is itthat Godeuenthen, would hautie thoughts diſbend?e 'Y 

Or thatſuch times as eminent, vyletraitours moſtattend*? 
_ -So when ſuſpected leaſt [O Ocean of annoy! Þ - 
Lo,mourning mirth preuented hath,8 griefe encroach'd on joy. 
_ Yer notin ſuch aſort;as with ſqme in times paſt,. 
Whole life beingoft inuolu'din blood, blood did diſpatch atlaſt: * - * 

But he (ſtill ſacred); went not violated hence, ; : +; 
The glorie of a Gallant youth, a paterne fora Prince. 

What bref} ſo barbarous is, which vertuecan notcharme* | 
No hand, no, nor no hattin ought, could do or dreamehis harme.» + 

Since by-his fight notbleſt,all countthemſelues accurſt,. . - 
By whom the world was big with hopes, which didnotdiebutburſ.* 

Tymedid contract it ſeem'd (his courſeſo ſhort fore-ſeene) - | 
That worth in youth,which all his age ſhould haue exrended beene: 

For O, to whatſtrangehight had his perfeGions flowne, _ 

Had they as firſt, ſtill by degrees proportionablie growne!- 

Bur ſuperſtition then, had ſtatues made of gold, © 
And ſome might haue Idolatriz'd,as many did of old. 

The fates (it may be) ſtay'd whataftermight him trap, 


Asin Campania Pompeyes death prenented had miſhap: 
He happie was in this, which few haue beene before, 
When all opinions purchaſ'd were, toventurcthem no more; 


wy — I. _— 


For all perſwated are, as aftedin cffeR, | 
"That he might haue perform'das much as mortalls could exſpe#. 
Thus went he from the world, when withthe beſt thought euen» 
Whilſt though but flouriſhing on carth,yet a ripe fruit for heauens 
|| TheLordofttwixt the King and-dangers huge did ſtand, 
|] And many ſotoſauc, him ſau'd, as life ofall theLand: 
'  Forſcorningall their crafts who vglic cuils did found, 
What priuartplots did God diſcloſe, what open force confound! 
Yet-when he was topart, [O what a wondrous oddes! 7 : 
Who was by naturethe Kings Sonne, butby adoption Gods: 
| Noughtvrging elſe his end,ſaue nature that declyn'd, 
| .Bright Angelsdid bearc hence that lowre,as other flowresthewind, 
q th Deuils and men when joyn'd to kill for whonrGod cares, 
3 = draw a ſtarre as ſoone from heauen, as-hurt one of their haires: 
| nd whom he will remoue whenas theirtime once comes, 
|| Noguards can guarde, no Phyſick helpe, one fit all force o'recomes, 
|  Burahthattceaſures loſſe, which I can nordiſgeft | 
Is till the center of my minde,the point where it muſt reſt: 
!! Andeachgreart partof his,which I dideatrſt perceiue, 
i My fancies 5c. Ara do thoughts atrendancecraue. 
| What wonderthoug my plaints berhys for him imploy'd 
Who my affcQions free till then, when 'Virgins;firſt enjoy'd £ 
4 Andheare meſhappic Ghoſt] tharfame may fpread them forth, 
- Pvow-toreuerence and enroviſe the wonders of thy worth- 
That euen though chyldlefſe dead,thou ſhall not barren'be, 
ItPhcebus helpe to procreat poſteritieforthee, 
Thus where that others did abandon thee with'breath, 
| As filaliucl traucll yer, to ſerue theeafter death, 
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To his «Majeitie.. 
T HE worldsaffction now thistragick tryallproues, 
Heauecn heape miſhaps vpon his head, who it not highly mones. 

But though the weight be great, which makes each hart:ro bow, 
Thatmen when mad, rage not ſo much as reaſon doth allow :- 

Andthat{thryſe Royall Syre}{incethatir firſt was knowne, 
All by imagining your griefe haue doubledſo their owne. 

Yet ſince to many due, waſtenot on oneyour eares,. 
Asall your ſubjeRs waile your ſtate, hauepitie Sir on theires, 
 Leaſtthat thisgricfe though great, a greater doe out.go, 
If from your ſonneturn'd toyour ſelfe, you ccke, not end our wos 


A SHORT VIEW 


of the ſtate of mans. 
MYST wretched man, when com'd where woesabound, 
VEEreto the Sunne, vncloſe his eyes to teares? 
Whom when ſcarſe borne, one ftraightto priſon beares,. 
Looſ'd from the bellie,in the Cradle bound, 
Then ryſing by the rod, he dothattend 
The miſteries of miſerie atlength,. ' 
And ſtil his burthens growing with his ſtrength, 
or toylesand eares his youths perfection ſpends... 
Laſt helping Natures wants, O deare bought breath. 
He muſthaue eyes of glaſle, and feete oftree, ns 
Till Iyke a bow his bodie turnes tobe, , 
Which age hath bendedto be ſhot by death. | 
_ Ir _ — the mot _ moons, 
Neresbutalitle ſteppe vmo thetombe; - 
ERIC DUC UUE JECPPE VI 5, W, Ch. 
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